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INDIREC
DENIES

Close Friend and

as Accomplice in

his death?
Or is she the innocent vietim of

eision }

eold livid flame of hate?

One man is dead, killed by the
friend who trusted him. One man is
behind prison bars waiting for the
peales of Justice to swing.
woman, stunned by the torture of
many regrets and griefs,
home, helpless and alone, save for
her mocking memories.

And Alice Thornton, who will
eome on trinl on October Y along
with George Cline and Charles Secul-
lion for the murder of Bergen, des-
perately hopes that no jury will mis-
Inteapret the part she played in the
drama which ended in death.

Mysterious Blonde Was
Real Key to Mystery
Without Alice Thornton, the story

the death is a story of ellipses and
inoxplicable gaps. Without the
identification of ‘“the mysterious
blonde,” who was seen to enter the
Cline home at Edgewater, N, J., just
before the Killing, as Alice Thorn-
ton, delectives investigating the case
were buffed.

Alice Thornton, light-hearted,
lithezome, trips through the more or
less completed story, as some Pippa
who passes, but who bhears pain
rather than peace.

She was a filing clerk for a private
banker in Wall Street, and since the
death of her father has lived with
her yrandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Rob-
ert 1l. Harris, of New York. Her
blonde curls and her trim figure gave
her the appearance of a happy child,
her eyes expressing endless surprise
that life is so entertaining.

Her days passed by comfortably
and well, much the same as the days
of any other nineteen-year-old giul's
do, until one fateful day she met
Jack Bergen.

“I met him two years ago,” she
said. “A girl friend.introduced us,
and I liked him."”

The air of romance hung about
Jack Bergen. Immaculately dressed,
trimmed and pruned to the point of
femininity, he had the heart of a
rugged two-fisted man. He played in
the movies! He doubled for Eugene
O'Brien and other herces of the
nilver sereen when especially daring
feats were to be done! Apparently,
he was single and graced with a
strange attraction for women.

Alice's grandfather  protested
against their friendship. He said
Bergen was too dressed up, too care-
ful with his fingernails, too anxious
ahout the cut of his hair. But his
objections seemed unwarranted to
his granddaughter,

She continued to see Bergen, and
her friendship for him ripened into
]0\'3,

"I didn't know that he was mar-
ried and that he had deserted his
wife and baby," said Miss Thornton.
“It was only later that I found that
out. When 1 asked Jack if he had
been married he admitted it, but he
insisted that the marriage had been
annuled, and 1 believed him.”

It was a day in June of this year
that Miss Thornton met the Clines,
Bergen introduced her to the cozy
houschald, George Cline was a lo-
eation man for the Fox Film Com-
pany, and Hergen appeared to be one
of his most intimate friends. She
met met them at the Cline home in
Edgewator, and,dramatically enough,
on this first day sho began to suspect
that her sweetheart was paying
*lon much attention to Mrs. Bergen."
Suspected Couple After

First Trip to Cline Home

Mrs. Bergen is a small woman
with the figure of a boy. Her deep-

St dark eyes burn sadly out of a
Mle and lined face. She is twenty-

One |

gits at’

of the woman wronged and a ducl to!

Prettv Alice Thornton Insists She Did
Not ““Squeal’ on Jack Bergen and)'
His Love Affair With Wife of His

Real Benefactor

BUT AGREES HER HINTS .
AROUSED SUSPICIONS OF
Af‘{AT WHO P-‘IRED FA'{ TJ{[J kSYHO Tll’:: '?‘lll':-";:‘:'l'm‘t'i::;; ll;::‘l day before the ! jater in (he Lidgewater police statfon,

| murder on August 235,

Stories of Latest Movie Love Tragedy
Conflict and ‘‘Mysterious Blonde
inds Herself Threatenced by Trial

Murder

ID nineteen-year-old Alice Thornton lure “Daredevil” Jack Bergen to!

a chain of hitter circumstances which

glowly and ponderouslystangled about her with cruel and impersonal pre- |

Does she follow in the long train of fair women scorned, whom jeal- |
ousy transformed, whose love, tinctured with disillusion, burned into the |

O did she pass through the portals of the lives of Cline and Bergen, '
unconscious of the imminent disaster she was bringing to them?
soious of the conflagration she was destined to kindle?

Uncon-

children, Mildred, six years old,
land Conrad, four.

“I was in the front of the house
with Mrs. Cline and Jack,” Miss
Thornton is reported to have said
“Mr, Cline was away. On some
laughing pretext Jack took Mrys.
Cline to the kitchen, where they re-
mained for about a quarter of an
hour. Later they slipped up the hack
stairs of the house and staved in an
upper room together for nearly an
hour.” .

Alice Thornton's interest in Jack |

Bergen straightway cooled. She at-
tempted to discontinue their friend-
ship, and Cline, luyal to his friend,
tried to patch up the breach.
“Several wecks after the episode
 at  Edgewater, some ‘of us were
;dancing at Fort Lee,” she said.
“Bergen was there, as were Cline

and his wife. At that time Cline
again tried to make things up be-
tween me and Jack. While we
danced together, Mr. Cline asked me
pointedly what the trouble was,

“] evaded his question, but he
forced me to admit later that the
‘trouble’ was another woman. He
| wanted to know her name, but I

wife. He trusted Bergen and his
wife so that I knew any revelation
like that would break his heart. I
continued to evade his direct ques-
tions, and he continued to ingist that
Jack Bergen was a fine man and I
| ought to smile at Jack again. In the
| end it made me angry. Angry that
[ he should trust so foolishly the man
who was disloyal to him. And
finally I blurted out: ‘Don't trust
your friends!" And he understood
immediately what 1 intimated."”

It has been declnred that  Allee
Thornton ''squealed'’ on Jack Hergen
out of jealousy. The young womnn
denies this., "I did it becnuse Grorge

|l'lim- wus being treacherously treated.

And 1T wonld have sald nothing at all
if he haodn't pressed me."’

At that point Cline asked her what
she meant.

“1 told him*what I had seen in his
own homa at Edgewater,'' she suyas.

Cline, according to Miss Thornton,
was dumfounded. He said no more
ahout it that night.  He remalned
friendly toward Bergen, but there is
little doubt “that he watehed Rergen
carefully.

Not long after that, Cline went to
examine a locntion near Saranae Lake.
He took Mrs, Cline with him. The

Hotel,

One dar  Clne Ioft for Stanidish,
forty miles away, 1t is reported phnt
when he returned to the hotel he found

his wife in tears, Bhe told him that

years old and the mother of two | o sight of so many tubercplar victims

“Daredevil Jack” Bergen

could not tell him she was his own |

eouple and Bergen wore at the St. Regis |

deprosand her, but he notieeM that she
herself econtinued to net in an wnusual | bleeding and mortally wonnded, stag-
manner the remainder of the day.

Vife Confessed Liaison
With “Daredevil Jack”

Cline Tearned that his wife g heen

out with Bergen,

|
li Mrs,

He guestioned Bergen :
and Bergon admitted he had persnaded
Cline 1o tuke a drink,

gered out of the Fdgewater home. A
| shot had pierecd the night air, and na
i taxieab driver, his enr parked nearby,
thought of highwaymen, When he saw
| n man stumbling townrd him he became
| frightened  and  speeded  away,  but
not before the man whkh the death-face
tried to grasp the running board of his
car. Later, David Landau, the taxi

[ More and more stspleions, the hus- ; driver, who hnd earried Bergen to the
1bl'lllf| continued fo ply his wile with | Cline home, met n pn“.-p"mn, To-

| qpuestions, He
| Thornton had  told
| hefore nt the danes,

reculled
him a few

@'t that time his wife made a clean voat pocket,
| breast of the whole affair,
that she became intoxicated after Bergen
99! had forced the drink on hLer,

whit  Aliee | gother, they returned and found Bergen
weeks Iving in the roud, three hundred feet
e persisted in! from the Cline home,
appurently got When Bergen died a few moments
10 blood-stained note was found in lis
He had evidently serawlied
She wnid) It while he lay dying In the road, Tt
read:  tieorge Cline Killed me.™

While Anothgr note in the dewd man's

%lie was under the Influence of the pocket i1lrnrml that he had expeeted

liquor, she snid, Rergen attncked her. death at the hands of Cline.
Immediately following the cnnfm.glnn,| note ron

T'his

chance T am shot

i 13 h.‘

{both Cline and his wife telephoned to| in the next few woeeks, it will be done
Rergen, urging him to come to ,|,..;,.: by n George Cline, nlins George Wals,

home In Undorelif avenue,

At first ' of Edgewater, N. .J. For reasons un-

On the night of August 25, a man,)

but his violent host was upon him in
a mowment, pressing the gun into the
small of his back. He foredd him into
the room nagain. Mrs. Cline sereamed |
and rushed hetween the two men, Miss
Thornton grohbed her. .

“It's wrong to say 1 did that be- |
cnuse | wanted George to kill Jnok,"
added Miss Thornton, **T was nfeaid the |

gun might go off, and hurt Mres, Cline, |
amd T pulied her away." |
This happensd in the front hall on the |
first floor,
“Letting hix hand which held the gun

n
4

!
|

Barbara
slain movie actor

Bergen,

|
| Daredevil
Che ronsented,

Seulllon,

And Miss  Thornton

of what she
months before,

daughter of Ha

George Cline

known to me, he is threatening me. No
doubt n Germnn Lueger, caliber .43,
will be used, os it 1s a favorite of his
many guns, [ um John Bergen, 214
‘ Llast 115th street,'*

! But the events that happened at the
| Edgewater home, that dark night, were
not fully known until *'the mysterious
blond"" whom Landau, the taxi-driver,
hud seen enter there was fdentifie] n=
Allre Thornton.

| Denies She Lured Man
to His Death in Duel

“The intimation that I lured Jack
to the Cline home out of jealousy is
| ridiculous,"* insists Alice Thornton, *°1
| believe that George Cline wanted to
nsk Bergen for the last time whether
| he had been Intimate with Mrs. Cline
or not, and he wanted to be there to
| tell what I had seen, in the event that
Bergen denied {t.""

Cline phoned Miss Thornton in the
afternoon, and asked Ler to come to
his house that evening. He did not
explain his reawon for inviting liee, b
tuuggested that Bergen would be one of
the guests,

‘I understood that he wanted tn got -
tle the matter once and for all, 1 got
thera nbout O c'eock, Mres. Cline's lit-
tle son and davghter wers aver at their
grandmother's home which is next door,
Mrs. Cline and her two brothers, tieorgn
| Cline, Bergen and T wero in the honse, |

“T was determined to confront Her- |
[gen with the whole Lusiness, He wns
stunned when he saw me, We had come
over from Manhattan on the same ferry,
I lind seen him, but he hn'n't seen me
When he spled me fn the suime room
[with the others, T guess, he realizel
| there was no use in lying.*

Cline appeared in his shirt slooves,
He accused Bergen point-blank, aveord-
| Ing to Miss Thornton, of having had jm- |
|proper relations with bis wife. Bergen |
upparently had made up his mind to |
brazen it out, |
r **He threw cut his chest,'* explnined !
Ihliu Thornton, “‘and admitted his con-
duct, George Cline raked him over the
coals.'’

“1 know I'm & rat and mll that,"’
[Bergen is reported to have snswered,
And he attempted to justify himse!l ae-
cording to Cline, by saying thut all
jwomen were traltors to thelr hushands,
"mul by making a slurring remark sbout
Mrs. Uline,

“tieorge was infurinted," continued

B |11 Tliornton. “'He drew & po 1o

broke it to show that It was logded."
dared Bergen
Cwith him!

to go upstairs

Inck refused, but eventually Fight in Dark Offered
Cline then called up his
wife's brothers, Lawrence and Charles
usking them to be on hnnd.
winn
order (o confront Bergen with the story |
had seen at Ednwuml

By Angry Husband

T give you another gun.'*
line
fight !

This cowed Bergen, sald Miss Thorn -
ton, ‘'He started moving for the door,

eried
invited, in We'll turn out the light anil

p Want, her to got et sald Alien

| pistol,

Alice Thornton - C v

-

drap. Geargn tald Charles Senllion tn
RO upstairs and get the otler gnn for
Bergen. Charlia went upstoirs, and he
vame down  almese inimedintely, But |
wao were all o worked up | rIam't|
remember whether he brought the nrhor. |
Bun ar net," '
Miss Thornton does reme
Rergen with a gun tn lis hiand,
George  and  Juck  went upstairs
alone. T don't know whetlier they both
had _Buns. Indistinetly, 1 remembap |
hearing George offer Jack the first gun |
ar the one upstalrs. And I do know
that Jack had a gun in his hand when |
lis wenr upstalrs after George, '’ |
Mrs. Cline tricd to follow
bur Altes Leld her haok .

mber seaing

the mnu“
I didn't

In the little roam downsatairs, the
her brothers nnd Misw |
wimited  and  listenad, The
nuddening Ther eould
s of tha two men slawly
bitlrs, and then thepe \\'ll.ﬂ
deap oppressive gilor o, punety -
ated by the soft sobbing of Mrs, {"Hno.jl

Suddenly there came to the ears of the
’\t.'.'ailinv; tour. & sound of shuMing feet,
I'hen u shot, Tt sounded from directly
over the hends of the | .
Cline's bedroom.

Een stumbled

distraught wife
Thorpton '
SUSP IS (W)

hear the foaregy
clitabing the

sllene

stenere— from
A s (] !n{.ar
down the

Par-

i
ont the front door. Yine followed lilm

panting ntd exelted, but unharmed

UAfter that T oame not ceprain what
happened,” wadd Miss Thornton,  *q |
grabbed my hut, juinped (e u tnxi and
sped to the ferry,"

“tinirwny

What transpired upetairs in the bed-
room may never be known. Cline, ae-
cording to the prosscution, has given
fwo versions of the srory,

Struggle in Dark '

Preceded Fatal Shot

Miss Thornton has stuied that she
cherishes faith iy Grearge Uline's seoapng
story —that he had glven Rergen o ol
and that Bergen had trled it
double-cross him ns he turned 1o cwir, 1
off the light; that in the |, il =t vl
grappling for the gun it had wx plodwil

1 don’t beliave George hivd o ree
volver in his hand when he Wit
stairs.  Bergen did have one |
Charlte  Seullion laid  the other gun

somewhere upstairs for his brothep.in.
law,"" '

Stajrs, throygl
hope
quitted,”

huve &aid.

l|||'.|]\ ‘\Ii‘-h
VRurely
woaned the girl

siek, 1

vord wi 1l

The bullet that entered Borgen's lofi
brenst and Injured the spinn)
fliT:ll»l'T---lu--ui m the slairs
second-story bedesom. It was fron i
Ad Colt  mutomatie, l!ln-,(l stuins
marked the retreat of Bergen down the

outside the pell the ey
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CAUSE OF DUEL TO DEAT
HE LURED SCREEN DAREDEVIL TO FATE

M

wiks wild
e
Me, g

nnderstand
2 nrong,'’

. |
denth,

rs. Cline and her hrother, Geor e Scullinn

Cline Gave Lo Stovies
of Killing of Fergen

llul his wunprotected hack

Tlthat he knocked Bergen's gun from hi

'DARK

hand, and that his own pistel 'd.- '
during the ensuing struggle. ;
“If T eould have got close to
husband,’” weeps Mra. Cline, *'1
have stopped it all, but Alice wou
{1at me. T ean't remember much.
don’t remember geelng any gUns.
Bergen satd he didn’t want to fight, I
was giad. I didn't want them to fight,
But then I heard him say, ‘All right,
I'll fight,' and I rushed to my husband.
| T wanted peacs, But they wouldn't let
me go to him.'’
‘““ T met this boy Jack thres years
ago,'" Cline is reported to have mald.
I"Hn was a corner lonfer and a pro-
forsionnl daneer, I made a man of him,
| Made him work, and even spent $1000
'to get him ont of jail in Atlantie Oity.
|And when we were up at Saranas 1
| naturally left my wife and children
with him, T trusted him.
[ “r'1 giva you another gun!’ erfed
[ Cltnn.  **We'll turn out the light and
fight !"*
| *'And to think he should play a trick
| like this on me, after all 1 did for
|him, And I might even have forgiven
him, 1f he hadn't eallsd my wife a vile
name,"*

Mountain Girl Gets
News of Dead Man

An aftermath of the gruesome story
was the presence the other day befors
the police, neur Saranac Lake, of & girl
who gave her name as Moude Boyea.
She wonted to know when Jack Bel!cn
wonld eome tack to the mountning, Bhe
snld she wos his sweetheart,

She had not heard of the death of
Bergen.  Her eoming to the police to
laok for him was an extraordinary coin-
videnee,  When the pollee told her that
hor lovir was dend, that he was n
warried man, she teembled pitifally.,

She had met him when he wus doing
intg for the pictures in the nelghbor-
el 1o had hecome lLer hero.
“daek promised me he would write
to e when he Jeft.”" she sxobbed, ‘I
watelhed all the mulile, but no letter
And now 1'll pever gee him

R A e P s A e Sy = e i

CHNe, 2N
again.'’ ]
Awd this soung woman has disap- t
penred,  The police near Saranac have
bieeny nnable to find her She was dark :
aud pigquent looking, a slender giel of
the hills—uond <he has perhaps gone i
bwele 1o hee home in the Adirondacks |
with her heart-puain
A trogedy of this sort is as far- i
ri ing us it is  often  unexpected. {
] did Aliee Thornton  suppose 4
within two yenr<, sfter she had set 4
vves on her handeome Jack, that he 1

wonulil be sitting, ehnreged with murder,
beliind the fron bhars of a prison.
She ecannor helieve it today, though
rren she awnits trial. And the
srales of blind justice muayg tip one way
wiw tip another, and her young
and heretofare happy life will he ended
zun again depending on how the
prim seales swing.

Maybe Jury Can Get
Real Story of Tragedy
Ti's
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